DICK ADAMS
Once pretended to be the Bishop of London's Nephew
in order to escape from a Man he had robbed.
Executed at Tyburn^ 1713
THIS unhappy person, Richard Adams, was born of
very good and reputable parents in Gloucestershire,
who bestowed some small matter of education upon him, as
reading, writing and casting of accounts. Coming up to
London, he got into the service of a great duchess at St
James's, in which he continued about two years, when for
some misdemeanour quitting his place, he contrived to live
by his wits.
Having a general key which opened the lodgings in
St James's Palace, he went one day to a certain mercer's
on Ludgate Hill and desired him to send, with all speed,
a parcel of the richest brocades and satins, and other silks,
he had in his shop, for his duchess to make choice of
some for an extraordinary occasion. The mercer, knowing
him to have come often upon such a like errand before,
presently sent away several pieces by his man and a porter,
and being come to St James's, Dick Adams brought them up
to a door of some of the Royal lodgings, where he ordered
them to wait while he, seemingly, went to acquaint his
duchess of their being without. Coming out again, some
short time after, quoth he: " Let's see the pieces presently,
for my duchess is just now at leisure to look on them." So,
the mercer's man giving him the whole bundle, he conveyed
it away backwards, and went clear off through St James's
Park. The mercer's man and the porter, having waited two
or three hours and received no answer about their goods,
began to make a strict inquiry after them ; and finding they
were tricked, were forced to go home much lighter than
they went put.
About a month after, Dick Adams, having been drinking
somewhat hard in the city, and forgetting the prank he had
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